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self up to the right pitch, preliminary to his pan-
tomimic performances in his battle with the head
wind. All at once, he halted, stared at the quar-
ter of the sky from whence the malicious head
wind came. With a face all bloated and red-
dened by intense excitement, his eyes almost
standing out of their sockets, and all ablaze with
uncontrollable rage, with arms uplifted, he
would clutch his hair as if plucking it out by the
roots, gnash his teeth, and simultaneously he
would jump up and down, stamping on the deck,
and swear at the Almighty for sending him head
winds. The air for the moment was split with
his revolting imprecations and blasphemous
oaths that were ejaculated through the laborious
process of stammering and stuttering, which
made him a most pitiable object to behold. In
the early part of the voyage it was a painful
sight to see him working himself up to that pitch
of contortion and paroxysm of rage which made
him appear more like an insane than a sane man,
but as these exhibitions were of daily occurrence
for the greater part of the voyage, we came to
regard him as no longer deserving of sympathy
and pity, but rather with contempt. After his
passion had spent its force, and he subsided into
his calmer and normal mood, he would droprt       1 wi^           ^

